English Cooking and Restaurants*

for a train to Vienna* We happened to have as a cabin-
mate a Turkish merchant who was returning to his business
in Berlin, so we asked him what we should best do in that
strange city under the circumstances* It happened that
he also had to wait for over two hours for his train, so he
offered to keep us company* He then handed our port-
manteaux and suit-cases to a railway porter, with our
instructions to deposit the same in the safe-keeping of
a cloak-room until the train was to start, when he was to
put our bags, etc*, into a smoking carriage, and on top of
two opposite seats nearest to the window* Then we sallied
from the station and spent the time in ** doing " some sights
as well as coffee drinking*

A quarter of an hour before our train was scheduled
to start, we returned to the platform* There, to our
greatest surprise and gratification, we found that our
admirable porter had obeyed our instructions implicitly
and without one single mistake* Yes, there by the window
were our bags; the carriage was a smoker, and everything
was done just as satisfactorily as if we ourselves had done
it* Then we asked our Turkish friend how much we ought
to pay the porter, and he said fifteen pfennigs (two-pence)
per head, or thirty pfennigs for the two of us* We de-
murred and suggested that that amount was surely unjust
to the man for all his troubles, but our counsellor assured
us that it was quite regular and in order* We did as
advised, and then were astonished to see the porter bow
and scrape most contentedly and effusively*. And all
this for thirty pfennigs or fourpence I

A dinner, we have said,, is not intended primarily for
mere gormandising* There are. other .utilities, the chief